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Allan: "I always thought him a marvellous being, infinitely
purer and greater than I was, who could not by any possibil-
ity do wrong or say an untruth/' And as a gesture expres-
sive of this piety for his father's memory, he took but one book
with him to Liverpool when at the age of seventeen he worked
his way across the Atlantic in a merchantman. This was an
old dog-eared guide-book that had belonged to his father. On
the map in this book, Allan, with characteristic precision, had
traced with a pen a number of dotted lines radiating in all di-
rections from Riddough's Hotel at the foot of Lord Street:
marks that delineated his various excursions in the town. As
Melville planned his itinerary while in Liverpool, he was in
the first place to visit Riddough's Hotel, where his father had
stopped mgre than thirty years before; and then, with the map
in his hand, to follow Allan through the town, according to
the dotted lines in the diagram. "For this," says Melville,
"would be performing a filial pilgrimage to spots which would
be hallowed to my eyes." Because Melville had failed to take
into account the mutability of cities, he was disappointed to
find some of the shrines hallowed by his father's visits no
longer in existence. But the very bitterness of his disappoint-
ment was an eloquent tribute to his father's memory.

Allan himself was born in 1782, second son, and fourth
child, in a family of eleven children. Of his early life, almost
nothing is known. Though he was born into a well-to-do fam-
ily of considerable cultivation, he seems never to have been
exposed to the boasted advantages of a university education.
He was, however, a rather extensively travelled man. At the
age of eighteen, as if to set a precedent for his son, he made
his first trip abroad. But whereas Melville went as a sailor
before the mast, to land in Liverpool as a penniless itinerant,
Allan was two years in Paris as a guest, in comfortable circum-
stances, of a well-to-do uncle. Before his marriage in 1814,
Allan made five other pilgrimages to Europe; and once, after
his marriage, he crossed the Atlantic again. This last trip he
would not have taken but from urgency of business: "It will
be a most painful sacrifice to part from my beloved wife and
children," he says, in prospect of the journey; "but duty to-fatible reality, that it is safe to sur-onal polysyllable; an otherwise incom-
